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GENTLEMEN. 


OF 
CATHERINE-HALL 


O U'D I the Gift of Nature well diſplay, 
Or had 1 Art to ſmooth the rugged Way 


To the Pierian Spring, that lmpid Scream 


Which raiſes ſlugs gard Souls to endleſs Fame; q 
There L inſpi pir a, would learn aloud to ſing, 


There lake 17 Thirſt, there touch che warbling String : 
3; Then 
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2 POEMS on 


Then wou 4 the Maſe, i in nervous Lins, i impart 2 
The ſtrong Emotions of a ea Heart. 


'B vrl alta in an unlear d State) 


5 Seck after Knowledge rhrough the Maze of Fate ; 
Court ev ry Muſe, boping ſhe will prove kind, 
Yer fruitleſs all; for now, too ſure, I find 
Confus'd Ideas croud upon my Mind ; 
Au 1 


3 vain, g 


For Ignorance, and Diſcord, both conſpire 
Co To check the Zeal of my Poetic Fire. . 


Gxartrve ! Child of Virtue! pleaſing Gueſt! 
Diſpe this Cloud, do thou inſpire my Breaſt; 


And lead me through this Thought-confounding Maze; 1 
Inſtruct the Muſe to give true Merit Praiſe. 
5 The few ſpare Hours, from ſervile Labour free, 


2 I dedicate, O learned Hari, to thee 7 
Here 


Several Occafions. "2 


Here noble Modeſty aſſumes her Seat, 


And ſhines in Virtues that are truly great. 
I The Goſpel here diſplays unſully'd Rays, 
And unfledg'd Poets bloom in native Lays; 


Here gen rous Youth i in every Virtue ſhine, 


That moves the Hear with Energy divine. 


Heroes bn hence have ſprung to manly Arms ; 
And Holy Fathers ſhin'd in Mitred Charms. 
Then hope not le 8. ye gentle, gen'rous few, 


But the like F ortune may attend on you. 


M1 * Words but faintly ſpeak my willing Soul, 
i And want of Learning « does my Will controul ; 


gut Youth is oft to num' rous IIls betray d, 


« Requires a Prop, and wants a foreign Aid: 


And I, nor Prop, nor Aid, alas can find! 


TY = By 


4 POEMS on 3 


By you my Muſe uplifts her drooping Head, 


Serenely miles, now all her Cares are fled : 


| Daily Experience gives me well to know, "2+ 


. Your Bounty does from gen rous Motives flow : 


7” Strangers gentle, er er kind, and good, 


= Denotes your Souls enobled as your Blood. 5 


kunses iel Six, tn eviy Good d. 
The flow dull Dictates of my grateful Breaſt: a 


Accept the Numbers which theſe Sheets contain, 


- a humble Tribute of my ab rig g Brain. 8 _ 
| Better I wow d, had 1 but Art to move 


: The Myſtick Serings, that tune the Soul to Lore : . 
But PopE himſelf con'd ne er his Foreſt ſing, 


Had he no 25 con but Nature O Spring EY 


| 'H arpy, | had I ſome Enterprize to rake, : 
Inſtead 2 Words, I'd make my Actions i elk: 
And 
g 


Several Occaſions. 5 
And ſince nor Words, nor Actions ought can do, 


To ſhew how much my Soul's in Debt to you, 


Me Silence beſt becomes. 


"Yoda ſhow r thy Bleſſings, 0 thou God diri ine! 
And in each Breaſt let ev ry Virtue ſhine : : 


Be Faith, ad Hier, fiblerdient mn theſe © By © 0 _ 


And Charity cer dwell at CaTH'AIXE-HALL. 
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'SATYRICAL POEM 


ON THE 


BEGGARS OPERA. 
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1 
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1 How can 1506 things to our Iofrufion lead: F 
4 Which are unc haſte to ſee, a Crime to read; 
+1 The Touth of either Sex this Path oon d ſoun, 


DDr they may be inſenfibly undone 
1 hard for ti anexperienc'd to eſcape 
2 Deſtruction, dreſt in ſuch a pleaſing Shape; 
V gilds their Ruin with a ſpetious Bait, 
11 . em not their Cri me, ml "tis t00 late. 


1 — 4 * 1 Sc. 
2 Power to will, or to indite, 
1 


Or dictate Reaſon to ſome Men who write; 


= * ; j 
* F . - „ 
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Several Occaſions. 7 
| Juſt Wir, and Humour, ſhou'd their Lines command; ) 
No ſpurious Scenes ſhow'd &er infeſt the Land, 
Or Millions draw to ſee a Beggar's Band 
F Parade i in Rank and File, in juſt Aray, 

| To grace the Conduct of their Leader G— 
Their Patron R may well with alf, boaſt, 
The Scum of Earth recruits his comic Hoſt. | 5 


A A vile, i ignoble, and rapacious Crew , 


| Are now collected from cach comm mon Stew; 


A In mimic Song to mock th unhappy State, 
And infolently dare impending Fate. 


1 The Heroes, whom the Tragic Muſe oft crown'd 


. Wirh juſt Applauſe, and made cach Roof rebound, 
Turn Suppliants now, and humbly ſuc for Grace, 
To be collected with the Sing-ſong Race. 

The Busda, now, no more need tread the Stage, 
| | Since Polly Peachum pleaſes Young g and Sage; 

The darling Minion of this new-born Age. 5 
TY 


8 POEMS on 1 
0 ponder well, ye great ones all! 3 Tofi 
Let not your Fancy ftray ; . An es 
Let none your Wit in queſtion call, 2-3 5 
Be wiſe, while yet you may. W 


Ork a judicious Author boldly grains, 

| Nay, ſtudies hard to ger a little Gains; 
Hard Fate poor Drudge has Labour for his Pains, | ) | 

5 Tor Ribaldry and Drolls; are now in Vogue, 54" MY 
And for the Hero view the crakty Rogue: = 

, The piry-moring Scenes are paſt and gone, 
And for Ophelia we e have G- Jaan . 


A Newgate Crew, with Shoals of Chains and rener, 


” Theme ungrarcfal, ſure, to Men of Letters. 


ERouzz then, ye Britons, TR at Shakeſpear's Call; 
His HAMLET luffers by this n Droll 3 —_— 
A Beg gear- Poe. now has found an Art 

; To move the Paſſions i in each ſenſual Part ; ; iy 
To 


Several Occaſions. 


To ſink the Genius, and debaſe the Mind: 


An eaſy Conqueſt modern Authors find. 


 Orw AY was once a Favourite of. the Age, 


A great Supporter to a ſinking Stage: 


Soft were his Numbers, and his Thoughts ſublime, 
Free from the Doggrel of our preſenr Time. 

EX Oh! how his Mourafu Orphan touch d your Ears, 
1 Drew Piry from each Heart, each Eye dropt Tears; 

1 | 2 But now, no Pity; ; not one rragic Tear; A | 


E The Beggars Jargon charms thi altoniſr d Fai air. 


Tben glorions Britain” 5 Pride, 
Conf der what ye re dung; 


b&'s 


Lef that ye backward li de, | 
And ſplit pon your Kuin, 


Darrarx- 5 Paro. 


Wu Y ſhou di it more, when Pol whines a Breath. 
'To fir up Piry, or to ave Macheath * 


* 
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Yet, who can ſilent be i In Virtue 5 Cauſe ? 


5 Where Vice triumphant meets with ſuch Applauſe ” 
From partial Crouds; indulgent to a Crime, 


| By them encourag d, with uncommon Art, 
The f young revive the old Offenders Part; 
A fatal Prelude to a Thburn-Cart. 
The ſad, too ſad Eee they lready find; 
: Th Infe&ion ſpreads, now taints the yourhful Mind : 
To Virtue $ Precepts they arc ſtrangers grown, 


Now Vice Gigantic furs i it through the Town. | | 


POEMS on 


10 


Or what, if ſhe in Tenderneſs, and Love, | 8 


The Rage and Fury of a Rival move? _ B 


Or what, if G— will write, and paſs for Wit? | kf 
*Tis he, and only he, mult anſwer i =—— — 0 Sy 


Equall'd by none, nor chronicled by Time: : 


Unchinking Crowds now gaze and flutter 


| : To hear 40 common Haley purer : 


— 


— — ——— — — —_— : _ 2 S : ba p * * 


7 ß ̃ ͤ ß! 8 


t The _ Open ewas afted 40 0 ue, call d | Lillypurians 
Spurious 


F 


Wa 7s do a. WM 


Spurious Nonſenſe, thoughtleſs Rhymes, 


Borrow'd Tunes of ancient Times. 


Here the Red Ribband, and Blue Garter, 


Swell the Audience raiſe the Laughter ; 3 


3 Wound up in Raptures at her Joke, 
| They ſwear, by G--d, an Angel ſpoke : 


When 7 whines out Goff, p- Joan, 


Each cries, m my Heart, my Heart i is one. 


Ay, ſays one, who liſt ning ſtood, 


Friend G - has ſtudy d for ſome Good: 
He'as faſhion'd Vice to every Taſte, £ 


Makes lawful Wedlock but a Jeſt : 3 


Calls Murders, Rapins, downrig ht — 


And j juggles Vice | in Virtue O place. 
Stateſmen, here, are miohey Robbers, 
Private Jugglers, and Stock-Jobbers : | 


Marybone's Crew's a Common-wealth ; 


And all they get is lawful Stealth. 


Drury 


Several Occahons. 11 
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12 POEMS on 


4 Drury too, that drefaful Hundred, I Hou'd: 
| Need not fear who they have plunder'd : He'll fit 
4 Or who is free, or bound for Life, 1 


Lornarto, 1 may play his Game ſecure, : 


Purſue his Luſt, and guilry Shocks endure ; 


POD Iey . 


No Frowns need fear firm a Fair Penitent, 


For here none durit their darling Crimes repent: 5 


| By their Example triumph o'er his Prey, 


p (F or Reaſon now to Int reſt muſt give way: 3 - 
To Virtue s irkſome Rules have no Regard, 


Then Sacks T, awdry crowns his juſt Reward, 


LAX 3 once more, his Sword unſheath, 
Since ſuch Encouragement's at Heanfow-Heath : 
Let him repugnant to bright Virtue live, 
x And rake from thoſe who lictle have to sive. = 


Shoudſ *© 


= * 8 * . 
. wg an 1 A 8 ** 1 — 
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Several Occaſions. I 3 


He'll _ in Polly, all that Lovers gueſs. 


Ler poor OxzsrEs frer, run mad, and ral, 
Andi in his Fury ſeize a / Flail: 


— by 0 1 : 
„bn . 
„ * 4 


Let him the Road purſue, no Danger 4 
Vor be by Friendſhip 8 Faithful DiRares led: A 


ky Ce Dr ee — 
7 — e, . +: . . * 


| That noble Virtue now a Vice i is grown, | 


| And fairhful Friendſhip 8 baniſh'd out of Town. 


Here cunning Falſhoods paſs i in folemn State, 
N And crafty Villains ftrug gglc to be great. 


be bold, be daring, of intrepid Mind, 


1 ' Mongft theſe to chuſe, a ſure Companion fnd, e 
And Lucy Lockit will be ever kind. 0 


Lr | Oxo0 No K0's Wrongs your Pity more, 
| Compaſſionate the Pangs of i in iar d Love; 
For Driver s ſake, whoſe Canſe you all ad. 


* Admir a Slave, i in daring Actions bold : 
No 
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No Friends nor Int'reſt now, nor Hopes are left, 
Ol Fame, and Empire, and of Wife bereft : 


To act like you, and bend him to your Will 3 | 
Indulge him bur in this, in this be free, 
: Let Jenny Diver his lov'd Conſort be. 


Teach him, ye great in Vice, ye Men of Skill, — 
| 


M E M No N, the Royal Youth (unhappy State! 7 

8 Whoſe early Croſſes made him curſe his Fate, 

And led him Captive to an \ Iron Grate ; ; 
May now in 1 Safety play the Loſer O Game, 

In Friendſhip crafty, and i in Love the ſame, 
Ak Slammekin ſhall prop declining Fame. 


Cons ESSEX, come, and ſhare the common Spal, 
= Forget fair RUTLAND, and thy Queen revile; 
7 No more in Tragic Notes thy Organ ſtrain, 
To gloſs the Glotics of a e, 


| 


Several Occaſions. 15 


No prirate Envy here, nor Diſcord find, 

The general Ruin's level'd at Mankind : 

Shou'd anxious Thoughts thy Midnight Hours moleſt, 
Vixen the gay, will lull you into Reſt. 


AND thou, great * Patriot of mow” Virrue's Cauſe, 


E Who greatly ſuffer'd by Thearric Laws ; 


; No more with moral Lectures pleaſe the Town , 
4 Such Thought's obſcene to any, bur the Gown: N 

\ Here j Join with Men, reſolv'd to ſtand, or — 

| Nor dread the Ruin that 0 'erwhelms * em all. 


| YouNc Juba too may lay his Morals by, 
The Pangs of Love, and Pow'r of Rome defy ; 


Slight rigi id Virrue, join'd with Marcid's Charms; 
Hel ſurer Comforts find | in Coaxer' Arms. 


* eee 


2 — — 


caro. 


16 POEMS on 
And all ye Heroes of the Roman Line, 
Whoſe God-like Actions will for ever ſhine, 
Attend, and liſten to the Muſes Call, 

| Enrol at Lincoln, elſe G— ruins y all. 


Wau aid the Bard his younger Days employ, = | 
To rune the Reed, and ing the * Week with Joy: = 


: Well did his rural Muſe the Story tell, 
How Srrephon lov'd, and was belov'd as s well; ; 


How ſweetly i innocent he woo'd the Maid, 


And whiſtled forth his Love through every Shade.) 


When to the Pipe he tun d his ruſtick Lays, 
The Sound, harmonious, well deſerv'd our Praiſe : : 


But now the Reed, the Pipe, and Lyre are ſunk, 1 


To the "00" Eccho of an upflart Punk: 
In vain his Sheep, i in vain lis Lambkins play ; 


T2 His Fields look wither'd, and his * rs decay 


— — 3 


5 , The Shepherds Week, 


Several Otcafioris. 17 
Led on by Intereſt, and a Party Cauſe, | 
He wrongs his Judgment to obtain Applauſe: 
. Wreſts from ſupported Ignorance the Bays, 
And gives himſelf a Precedent to Plays: 
In Emblation now each Bard conferids, | 
And juſt Attention to his Drams lends : | 
menen of 
And Truth, and Innocence, hey fight wich Sam. 9 
Now Siren Voices animate Deſire, 


And nn Knights in ferter'd Love neck 


1 2 
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T2 0 * M 


Tn ANSWER to 


A L A M P OON, which was wrote on 


the e Cambridge 1 LADIES. 


4 Herd i is the Task, and bold th 8 | Pitts 
Of him, who dares in Praiſe of Beauty write; 
Fir, when to that high Theme our Thoughts aſcend, 
*Tis to detract, too poorly to commend. 
And he, who praiſing Beauty, does no Wrong, 
May boaſt to be ſucceſsful in his Song; 
But when the Fair themſelves approve his Lays, 
And one accepts, and one vouchſafes to praiſe, 
His wide Ambition knows no farther Bound, 
Nor can his 2 with brighter Fame be crown 2 
Co NGREV E. 
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8 1 pon RE Luck aiſpers/a the Shades af Night, 


And Eaſtern Skies — d approaching Light; 
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My weary Limbs were lull'd in balmy Reſt; 


With pleaſing Dreams my warchful Soul was biet: 
A Form Angelic, Guardian of the Fair, 
Accoſts me thus i in melancholy Air: 

F From ſtarry Regions, thro? th? Echerial Space, 
« To Granta, and her injur'd Female Race, 

« I took my Flight —— — . 
bo All o'er the Town I've had a tranſicnr View 


— Ed all the Fair, that are to Virtue true; 


« The Wives, the Widows, and the Virgins too. & 


4 Of faithleſs Man too juſtly they complain, 


_« And ſeck Redreſs: but ſeek, alas! in vain: 
« Since unkind Sidney loſt her runeful Bard, 
| « No Favourite 8 leſt to be the Fair-one 8 Guard: 


1 Since Waller now, and Lanſclown are no more, 


* * (For whom the F emale-World i in Tears deplore)/ 


L No Muſe imok'd, no runeful Dore! is firung; 
. « No ahr 5 prais d, no Sachariſe's ſung: 
A 


20 
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 « Fair Virtue bleeds, and injur'd Beauty mourns, 


£70 Deſpair, and Anguiſh, ſeize each Heart by Turns: 


cc * They now may well with fair Belinda lay, 
« For erer curs d be that deteſted Day, | 


1 9 * Which hark dcheir Bard, their Fav ite Bard, away. 


* As, on the Wing, I paſvd a neightfring Grove, 


9 N a Youth, who ſcem'd a Foe to Love; 


> His Hand fuftain'd a foul inve8tive * Soul, 


9 The juſteft Emblem of his native Soul. 
« Sudden I viewd the poor unmanly Art, 
20 And dan the Cynic lurking at his Heart : 


« How baſe the Boy! how ſcandalous his Name ! ; 3 


be Since erm Woman i is his publick Theme, 
0 If once : but look'd at, he'll moſt ſure defame. 


* Lr — in borrow'd Shape of Man, 
1 ru baſe Invegtivs, whit ſhe po: can ; . 


o 1 


5 wn" Langoon on x the — drs which gave Riſe to c 


0 Let ble 


Several Occafions. 21 


4 4 Let him in vain his empty Thoughts employ, 

« Diſdain the Nymphs, whilſt they diſdain the Boy; 
„Beule the Sex, as did ti unhappy Bard, - 
« Who injur'd Helen without due Regard ; 


« Bur he recanted, and his Pray'rs were heard. 


4 Now may ſome gentle Muſe of the fam'd Nine * 


we, 


« Inſpire your Lays; then let the reſt be mine.” 


E 


Tus ſpoke the Genius, and as ſoon preraird; 


2 Laue bluſid, and ſo my Fortune hail. 


AND now ye Bards, who ofs i ſcurvy Lays 
Have laſh'd in Satire, or with-held your Praiſe, 


Dare not to meer my Rage; *tis Woman's Cauſe, 
That leads me on, to gain their kind Applauſe. 


Vet fights thy Offence, that makes me thus indite; 

| Yer wou'd 1 der for injur'd Virtue write. + WIE: 
To you, ye Chaſte, my Muſe dire&s her seng, 

The Pride and Glory of the Female Throng. 


22 POEMS of 
| Yer, Oh ye Fair! had I the Fot to tel. 
How juſt ye love, how conſtant, and how well; | 


| Or, had 1 Pors's inimitable Skll, I. 


Soft Fwelling Numbers ſhou'd my Wiſh ful: 
"Tis he alone, who beſt can Beauty praiſe, * 

. Immortaliz'd in Song, in never-dying Lays: — 

| | Yer, as I can, my Theme ll now purſue, |; » 
N Lot as to Fame, Nn Vier. 


II mean not here a Julia to commend, 


| Nor palm a Thais on a rruſly Friend. 4 x 


The Virtnous only belt deſerve my Praiſes 3 volt 
To them I fing, to them ure due my Lays. « 


Hans migh — Sub- find 


Jo ſhew the Virtues of each Female Mind: 
| To dg the Cauſe, from which they firſt began, | 
And check the Em of ef ll aud Man. | 


= = 


| He 


No n 


Several Occaſions. 


Could I, in Lays like his, ſet forth Deſert, 
| | Like him I'd ſing, like him I'd move the Heart: 


Orr to St Mary's — Dome the Far, 1 
1 Like Veſtal Nymphs to ſacred Shriges, repair ; 5 
od The Fabrid ſhines with each ſuperior Ray, 

. | Their Cryſtal Orbs a brighter Light diſplay. 

| There ſits ALINDA; glorious are her Charms; 
5 She ſoorhs the Lover, and his Heart the warms; 


2 Sofrens the Johni an Louth, not Prone. to ſtray, 
WP And one kind Glance diſſolves his Soul 1 
nd; | rl Arlt does den my Admiratin rail, 


1. len her often, and as oft I praiſe: 


T7 Her lively Looks diſplay A gentle Mien, 
5 Free, unaffected, graceful, and ſerene. 


C 4 


23 


No more ſhould Neighb'ring Towns with ** rie 
7 In Beaury, Wis, in Lore, ; and Conftancy, | 


\ T0 


_ And her three Sitters juſtly emulate. 
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To her how vain's the ſpruce Grammaric Tool; 
' Who ſtruts in Purple, to commence a Fool. 


NO w, heav'aly Muſe, be FLO RA all thy Care, 
Who $ gentle, lovely, conſtant, and ſincere : 
She's mild; ſhe's modeſt, affable, and free, 
As Helen fair, chaſte A 
Not ſo of ought c 


Tur le Se. Marians, next 1 would rehearſe 
And ſhew their Virtues in my feeble Verſe; 
But ah! how vain, how groveling i is my Muſe! 
Confus d in Thought what Epithers to chuſe, 

Worthy the Fair CAR TS S heavy bright, 
7 The Caiar's Joy, Horatio $ chief Delight. 


" In her chaſte Breaſt bright Virtue keeps ber Sear, 


_- | What 
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z 


| What mighty Bleſſings ſhower from above, 
Io make ſuch Union, Harmony, and Love! 
V Any now, ye Andrian Fair, ye graceful Throng, 
| Toyou, my Male dire her hunble Song. 
I cer, by Chance, you pals the Streers alone, 
1.3 Like Light, a common Bleſſing to each one, 8 
lor radiant Beauty chears the Lover's Heart, by 
| And glads the Soul with titilaring Smart; 
i Wu each fond Locker on is pleasd to ſce | 4 
| Your prudent Conduct, join d with , =”: 


| AND next t thy Fair, Oh Bennet be my Theme, 8 
| Whole well-known Virtue beſt exalts their Fame. 


15 With Pleaſure * tis I view their happy Stare, 
. | Bleed with each Grace that forms a Mind ſedate; 


pid. 1 gaze on each unerring Fair, 
of When H Health requires 1 to take refecſhing Air, 


— 
To King's cool Shades, where reſtleſs Lovers walk, 
i diff'r ent Ways, on diff rent Subjects talk: 
ner ab! how fatal or theſe Walks do fre 
| Toinjurd] 
Let LUCIA witneſs; but I mean not here 
To caft foul Odiums on the lovely Fair. 


Ela: reſt leads me, or to gain Applauſe 5 

Or if fome gentle She amongit the Rel, 

Thus to defend you, piercd my yielding Breaſt ? 
Then ſurely here I will the Fruth i impart ; 
Tre found a ; Miſtreſs but have loſt a Heart. 

# | Her Air, her Look 
Vimanas each Thought that wand ay Will courroul, 
When firſt her Eyes I like clear Britlanes ſav, A. 

They dard their Lighnings, which my Soul did ave; | 1 


nce , and conſtant Love, 


er, ah! ye Fair, can ye not gueſs the Cue 


| her Voice does charm my Soul; 


| ; 


: \ 
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I rthibling ſtood, yet pleas'd at what I'd ſeen, 6 1 K 
As did Anchiſes on the Paphian Queen, 


Burr ſtay, my Muſe, too much — ſaid; 


| Be next thy Care the fair Botolphian Maid; 

[ Her Beauties to neglect muſt be a Crime, 

Fred from her Cradle, nouriſh'd in her Prime. 
? Her Virtue ſets her i in the faireſt Light, 

4 And adds thoſe Graces which the Soul delight 
A Gife ro hw, to very few, allign'd. ; 
| What tho? a  Queenian Youth ſpare Ham ebe, 8 
| In Mirth and Intiocence thar Time employs, | 
| No ſullen Gloom his Peace of Mind deſtroys 
ul, Thus whilſt his vacant Hours are paſod away, 


owfne een Mind. 


The Fair-one ſmiles, and all around look gay. 


þ By Truth and Innocence ſhe claims Reſpect; 


| Okt he commends, nor does he cer neglect. 
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ſteers the W 


reigns, an 


The Zephyrs blow, and calm the joyful Day; 


v 


* 


. ö 


d 


tis 


3 


Tuvs 


des, and ſweeps along, 
yi ay Thi br thn Tong 


ri 


irtue triumphant 
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rA Let noble Ardour ſwell each gen'rous Breaſt, 
| And ſhew your Pity to a Few Diftreſt. . | 

1 1 Tis here we hope to find a ſure Retreat, 
| Where Muſes dani in ther priſtine Stare 


Several Occafions. 
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1 KE — d Wrerchs, rol'd 6 rom Shore to 


Shore, So 
We beg Pte and your Grace * 2 
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Where 


To POEMS 
v J here inborn Virtue cultivates the Mind, 
And native Innocence is ever kind. 
Let ſpiteful Envy now with Dullneſs reſt, 
'Brocxd o'er each Miſchief ab ring in her Breaſt: 
Hu: 88 the luxurious Birth with fond Deſire, 
And frame harſh Numbers to > the runeful Lyre: : 
Ler wrangling Wrerches virtuous Thoughts repel 
And dare at any thing, but doing well. 
E Here, Wir and Senſe exert a nobler Cauſe, 
| In ſoundeft Judgment, give weak Nature Laws; * 
Through ev” ry Scene of learned Life to run, 
The growing Follies of the Age to ſhun ; 1 
In ſtudicd Sciences each onward moves, 
And ev ry Precept a juſt Moral proves. 5 
| Tl ꝛeſe great Examples ought to frame the Mind, f 
| a in noble Faculties to bleſs Mankind. 


Dei ign to aſſert the Stage, as Wiſdom may, 55 
: An 1 drive the Mitt of Ignorance away ; 'S 


Which | 


Several Occaſions. 31 


| 
| Which now does triumph o'er the Buskin d Muſe, 
And feigns falſe Notes the eaſy World Cabuſc. 
Purſue, unenvied, ev'ry virtuous Theme, : 
And tread, enobl'd, the juſt Paths to Fame. 


To 6 a young Woman who was pre-engag 


ta FRIEND. 


1 n Friends and lurreſt jointly do combine, | I Mor! 


And Reaſon diftates that you can't be mine: 


b Since all my Hopes are wither'd in the Bud, | | 


I now will act what few fond Lovers wou'd : 
Tl ſhun the Object of my baneful Lore, 
And try, if Abſence can my Pain remove. 


. Ir s Friendſhip now, that makes me quit the Field; — 


To that loyd Name 1 all my Comforts yield: 
And he, who wou od chat Sacred Tie maintain, 
Muſt Farhful be, all ſubrle Arts diſdain 
5 Of flattering Falſhood's dark unſett'd Train. 


Nor uu ache eve Lot ö — 
but bravely act, as I'd have others do- 


I And ſince the Fares defign'd you not for me, 


Long may you live in Peace, from Diſcord free; | 
May the all-happy Youth true Comfort give, 1 
And you. the juſt Reward of Love receive ; 


May Health attend ye, Wealth i in Plenty fee, 
| I can't foy leſs, bur wiſh I cou'd ſay more. 5 


£ 
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CARDS. 


8 chou Joy 0 Tza, go to the marchleſs Fair, 


Whoſe Vinues boleb, and whoſe Conduct : 


2 "oh : 


Several Occaſions, 33 
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Tell em, the ler humbly Greeting ſends, _ 
And ſays his Loſs is Gain, when loſt with Friends; 
That their Acceptance makes him full Amends. 


885 N nprotennn on when e 
CCC 


* oa MI . 


S 8 he liv'd, fo he died; 


Ar his Exir no one cried: 
53 Lov by none, nor feard by any 5 
Wrongs he did, alas! too many : 
5 Fear d no God, and lov = Daman; 
" Bur that of Wiek Auk Memon: 
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Parrrerroroireoreryerererereraverenrerrarerorr 
The COMPLAINT. 


4 
.P N love-fick Cares, with Grief oppret, 
. paſs 1 the redious Day ; ; 

— penſive Night forbids me Reſt, 


Nor Wears "wp Gloom away. 


U. 
Then who on Earth can be fo curs'd, 
Since Day and Night deceive me? 
And She in whom's my chiefeſt Truſt, 
| Now ſcornſully does leave me? 
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UI. 


That none but me you'd love; 
To witneſs this, you'd oft implore 
The mighty Gods above. 


Tv. 


To pleaſe the, was my daily Tak; : 


Which kept my Soul awake ; 8 
A parting g Smile i is all I ack, 
Let me e of that partake. 


v. 
II cruelly you do perſiſt, 
And doom me to my Grave, 1 


My Fate I will not t then reſiſt, 


5 But humbly die your Slave. 75 | | 


A 


1 


ric nnn 
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„ . DBIST. 


Ho" dark is Reaſon in i ſelf, 
II ill clear'd by Light Divine, ; 

4 ee by Human Aid 

10 make our Adiions ſhine. 


AL” 


Look back, weak Man, refle& in time, 
: View well thy inward Mind ; 

And thou wilt ſee, how {low thou art : 
To any Good h. 


— — 


Several Occaſions. 37 


v; Wretched 
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Wretched, indeed, had been thy Caſe, | 
Did not thy God reveal =» 
Thoſe ſacred Truths in Holy Writ ; | 
Then let thoſe Truths prevail 


38 


On + receiving Byſhe' 4 a FY 


Ka Catharine-Hall. 


| ED by an Gl chrough Paths unknown, E 


| Trace the boundleſs Art, 
Where Wit and Humour juſtly vie | 
To raiſe and mend the Heart. 


0 


Poetry, from a Gentleman 7D 


Several Occafions. 39 


1 Thank you, Sir, for this the Finsr; 
Tit keep i it ſafe i in Store; 
In x hopes kind Fortune will befriend, 
And ſend che Sevex more. 


 Heman of the * ame Hall. 


0 kind the Friend, ſo ſmooth the Numbers riſe, 
Alike the Giver, and the Gif He. 


1 On receiving the Fj 7 2 olume 
8 1 the Spectators, from a 
Gentleman 1 rhe ſame Hall. 


. receiving the Lord Lanf 
| down's Poems, from a Gen- 


=—_— "Fa. ADVICE 


Advice to a 1 Te oman who 


by 4 a Joldier. 


* 8 0 N 8. 
. * 
p. RY THEE Nancy, 
4 Change your Fancy, 
Domt think G——V is fincere ; 
> a Hell deceive you, 


And fo leave you 
1 For fome other yielding Fair: #2 
OT | 1 
But you, of all 
Thoſe Maidens tall, 
| Whorripe it in the Throng; 
For Soldiers red 
Cord change your Bed, 


And think you'd done no Wrong: "a. 


b 


| Several Occaſions, 41 


11 
Too late you'll find, 
How __ re inclin'd, 


- Like Weather ever changing 


The Fair they chace 
From Place to Place; 


A Soldier $ always ranging. 


W. 
Bur now 1 be, 7 
You fain wou'd be 


Entire at his Diſpoſal; 


TI act ſincere, 


And bid beware 


The Snare that's laid by . 


A PRO: 


VVV 


And Reaſon” 8 Standard by no Thought 5 confin'd. 
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N IT 


EN? Al 200 ts 5 
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10 THE 


a and Ladies of If 


Nees uncouth, wild Rants, and Fuſtim 1 


Cambridge. 


Rage, 
Too long have triumph'd a. the Britif Stage; 
The Age degen' rates, and the Scenes grow dull ; 


Ihe Sock and Buskin's unconfin'd by Rule: 
: uy Prey, too long, to Fools the Stage has been, 
And vicious Nonſenſe ſwells each Comic Scene: 


Tal ſe Taſte, wrong Judgment, lord it o'er the Mind ; 


* 
* 


1 


PR 0 1. 0 0 1 E 


f 


; What faithful Lovers may expect from you: 


Several Occaſions. 43 


flere ſhifts the Scene. bor here's no Dearth of Wit ; 
Here ſoundeſt Criticks know what's juſt, and fr. 


Cou'd low-laid Bards from gloomy Shades appear, 


To view ſo many learned Judges here, 


Pleas d with the Sight, to Life again they'd ſpring, 
burt through the Vall of Death, and 7 han, ſing! 
. | Reſtto their Shades ! whit you adorn the Age, 
To guard the Muſes, and ſupport the Stage ; | 

; Whilt you, by Study, meditate the Way 


For Virtue to exert her for' reign Sway. 


This to your Merit Net, ye Ws to you, 


| hs by the Chatter of your Sex is due: 

Pardon, if freely I my "Thoughts unfold, 

15 And bew that Tinſel, which ye fancy Gold. 

L Artend the fol wing moral Scenes of Art, 1 
And they'll in fall my Sentiments inert, 

3-7. They ll ſhew you, what O to Virtue firialy due; 


How 


2 Chill'd by Diſdain, and by your Fromns accurſt: 
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How ſelf-lov'd Coxcombs pleaſe but to be prais'd ; | 


How humble Merit's worthy to be rais d; 


Hou fawning Sycophants the Fair beguile, +344 


And Villains mask their Falſhoods with a Smile ; 
How pityleſs ye view the Brave and Juſt, 


| And can that Lover pleaſe, who'a as no Pretence 


FER 


. To Virtue, Wit, or evn to common Senſe * 


Who in ſeign'd Raptures boaſts of Favours paſt, | 3 


f And Reputations does like Light” nings blaſt? 
Of ſuch beware, ye Gentle, 1. and G. 


The Brave and Wiſe will ne'er your Sex betray: 
The reſt deſpiſe, and brand em with your Scorn; 


Let brighteſt Virtue your fair Breaſts adorn, 


Virtue diſdains in vicious Paths to move, 


| But foars ciumphant on the Wings of Love. 5 15 


Ch 


4 Te 
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TRANSLATION 


or. 


T he  Twenry-third E, 7 fe 


Out of the 


i Tenth B 3 0 0 K ol MA} R F 14 L. : 
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8 E E * my Friend, the good old Man appears, 
Eaſy, and Gay, beneath a Load of Years; ; 


Who with Diſcretion trod the Wiles of Life, 
| Harmonious all, withour th Atlay of Strife : 


Whoſe Soul vnruM'd, and ſereer Breaſt, 


No Joys cc cou 'd Giſcompoſe, no Cares nk. 


a: 


Now 
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Now in the Dregs, and nauſcous Lees of Age, 


Maintains his Glory to his lateſt Stage; 


a With Tears (0 'cr-looking his paſt Life men) 

: Of Joy, he ſmiles upon the bleſt Review. 

| Then as no Day can him of Guil arg. 
No Night can yield him any Senſe of Pain; ; 
Mild are the Raptares « of the Saint confeſt, 
And Joys Seraphick glow within his Breaft : 
: By ſuch Remembrance i is his Youth h renew'd, 

| And Age, with Spring of Life, once more endu'd. 
By ſuch Remembrance Auſt'd, he leaves no room 


F or il im 'd Fears, but boldly longs to roam, 


To ford this Vale of Tears, and ſeck for Worlds to come. J 
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CORR ˙ cc 1 
Te dete eee? 1 


To ininin of CATULLUS. \ 
W | e b | 
7 | | From FAY Greek of M E N. A G . 


. ee EZ 2 ne 


\ * 7 ERE Heay'n as kind as 1. my Dear, "i 
The lovely Galatea ſaid, 

9 | Trhinkg you need not greatly fear, 

E PF0orſooth, that I ſhou d die a Maid! x 


Bur who a vain Coquet ſhall truſt, 
That only lives to be admir'd; 
Whoſe ew ry Vow bur ſerves her 125 


LET 


1 
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Le T him, who Truth i in Woman finds, 
 Confign her Cage ro Fame; 


| Didate it to the flirting Winds, 
1 ic on the paſſing Seen 


CWG | 
8 L | 


05 bis Miſtreſs, 


" From The — — . — 


5 | * — 7 ——— 44 
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\ROM n my | Dear Maid I ſtole a YE in ui : 


"But i in Revenge ſhe ſtole my Heart away. 


ICT WE Oy? 


From AUSONIUS. 


An poor Dill! faith and troth 4 i 
With each good Man thou hadſt bard Meaſure; : # 

For when this dy d, you fled amain; 4 

When th'orher fled, vou dyd at leifur 

VU P ON 
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Upon two Houng Lader 50 


de re ä 


Zy an unknown Hand. 


5 Electeſt Pair! O Friendſhip moſt ref d! 
What double Harmony of Face and Mind! 
| See! two ſuch Nymphs, a Wonder each alone, 

| Ecliping others, but eclips 'd by none! 

| Each, with a thouſand artleſs Beauties fraught, 

1 And each, in all bur Vinue 5 Rules, untaught ! 1 


: Both exquiſitely bright, and form'd ſo 'T'Y 3 
Nature ſeems Bankrupt to compoſe the Pair! 


30 POEMS on 
O bliſsful View! when both together ſhine, 


Apart you kill but ſave us when you join. | 


IF one attratt our Eyes, and kindle Fire, 


> We gaze on th other, and fee! new Deſire. 


Thus Liberty! s at hand, whilſt Chains furround: 
we re freed by either, as by either bound: 

Well are we pleas d, yet frequent in Debate: 
(Forgire it, Ladies! ) 'tis what you create. 


You know 1 no Sri, whilſt we conteſt the Prize, 
And fight for you the Battles of your Eyes: T 


8 vet never can decide, which charms us moſt, 
, Which the chief Conq tour, which the brizhteſ Toaſt 1 


With Eaſc the Trojan finiſh'd the Diſpute, 
When but one Venus claim d the Golden Fruit: 
5 Bur 1 were he now to live again, and prove 


; A Judge, where each appears the Queen of Loe, 


Nor rhis, n nor that, he cou'd the Fairer call, 
Bur to determine, muſt divide the Ball. 


Several Occaſions. 
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7 D DE. "ik 


A 8 O N G. 
I a young * 


| My Eyes have oft told you my Wiſhes, ; 
| Oh! can't ic their Meaning explain? _— 
8 My Paſſion wou'd loſe by Expreſſion 
| And you too might cruelly blame; 
| What need is there then of Confeſſion 
Of what is too tender to name? 
EY 
m bons! is the Province of Speakin 
| Why dau you expedt it from Me? 
Our Wiſhes ſhou'd be in our keeping, . 
e un er they ſhou'd be. 


IN EAR Collin, prevent my warm Bluſhes, 
For how can I ſpeak without Pain; 3 ; 


Then 


* POEMS on 

Then, quickly, why don't you er? 

Does your Heart feel ſuch Anguiſh as mine? 
Eyes need not tell over and over, 


What 1 in my Breaſt ſhould confine. 


. ISIS SSH 4h iN 


PDJ])V ee eee 


mmm 


Kent with a Gift on New. 


Year — 


Bleſs her, ye Pow'rs; may every Year like this 


Alternate more, and grace her Soul * ith Bliſs! 


May bela Slumbers crown cach peaceſu ul Night! 22 


1 nought approach difpleaſing to her Sight ! 


On the 
1 [ AIL to the Nymph! who does my Male whe rs 


With fairhful Numbers, to accoſt the Lines: 3: 8 


the 
Ber 
thei 
and 


| May each revolyi ing Day auſpi picious prove, But Sow 
And glad her Soul with Peace, with Hope, with Love * They no 
My | 


| 


1 When She Wies to take refreſhing Air, 2 
Blow gearly, Zephyrs, don't her Health i impair ; 1 
May — Angels watch her ev ry where! | | 


4 gerte tiring + 


; On 2  famaſtical 13 of y of 
the Fair Sex at Newbury Church in 
Berkſhire, at Divine Service : - and allo 
their unanimous "omg to Velvet Scarves 


x 


Several Occaſions. 53 


£1 May this poor Gift (firſt Off ring of the Year) 18 
xe kind Acceptance from my charming Fair! 
| Dart forth, bright Phebns, thy exhaling Beams, 


And clear che Air of its peſtiferous Streams! 


and $ carket Chaks. 


* 4 IL Ln now of late I thought the well-dreſs'd Fai air 


To Church were come, to join in wy Pray & 
* kn riper Years, and long Experience thew, | 


1 They not for Knowledge, nor Religion 90. 
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34 POEMS on 
'For dif'rear Objedt lead their Thoughns aſtray, = 
Nor know they what is {aid, or how to pray: 
So gay their Form, fo viſible their Pride, 
That all their Arts cannot their Folly hide. 
And now the Seeye'scoperaied to my View, 
Aud each ain Fair's in her reſpetlive Pew, | 
My Muſe with Eaſe may view the Scarlet Throng, 
Aud praiſe, or cenſure, as ſhe ſoars along. : 


0 N then, bold | Mats, in \ loft Notes an ; 


5 „ ov © 6 


- Ware by the aw the Towg, the Chat, and Lewd, 
The Bride, the Widaw, rhe Coquer, and Prude. 
Twice T wenty Cloaks i in Scarlet here are ſeen, 
As many Scarves, lac round with red or green; 
Wirk ſuch a Number, or with ſuch a Store, F 
Sure never Church yas over grac'd ben.. 


Who ſhines i in red, and plays the Jil 0 well, 
That few (if any) can her Crimes excel. 

Falſe to her Hasband, cruel to her Son; 

By her th unhappy B—-ge was undone. 

| Had ſhe leſs Pride, more Modeſty, and Shame, 


= Her Child's beſt Price, her everlaſting Fame. 
1 Bur now, alas! the's paſt her Years of Grace, 


Several Occaſions. 33 


WII ER Box and Book, lo, there prim B-—4 ſtands, 
Which both alternate grace her ſnowy Hands 

But whilſt her Eyes on pleaſing Objects look, 

1 She careleſly lets drop the uſcleſs Book : 

More uſeful Box a fragrant Flavour gives; | 
Her oblique Noſe the Benefit recalyes. 


Any next, my Maſe, of faithleſs 1 — 


teu, 


The Husband's Glory then, no publick Theme, 


Af Vu has loſt 104 Vice has won the Chace, | 


TH 


E 2 £4 


* 


_ POEMS ON 
If ſhe did Vice, as ſhe doth Virtue, ſcorn, 


Her Scarlet Cloak to Mourning-Weeds ſhe'd turn; 


Inftead of Velver Scarf in Sackcloath — 


Hr ERE E. Gig antick, ſhews her rowring F g Head; 


| Her manlike Habie dutes, a gawdy red: 
From all around ſhe bears a0 Y the Bell; 


In Love and Scarlet none can her excel. 


When Evans quarter'd here his Men of War, 5 


Her Joys were center'd i in an Officer; 


Commander Chief of his own bloody Band, 


| Her Hand and Hear full oft he did command 
Well ird in Arts of Love, as well as Arms, Wl 


He found the cloſe Receſſes to her Charms. 
But Love, when hot, too oft is ſooneſt cold ; 

5 And Beauty loſt can bear no ſecond Mould. 
Ir happen d ſo to this coquering g Fai air; 


” She le loſt her Lover, and imbrac'd Deſpair : 


4 4 
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Several Occaſions, 37 
The Brig” inconſtant left this Fair to mourn 
Her faral Ills, and bad: Adieu with Soar. 

Ye Gods! what Paſſions rag'd within her Breaſt > 


4 How rav'd, and (wore, ſhe never wou'd have Reſt. 


Revenge, Revenge, around the Room ſhe cry d 
Rerenge again the vaulted Roof reply d! 
| But cool Reflection ſoon ſucceeded Rage, 
LL And a new Objet: does her Wrath aſſwage z : 
A Lawyer next did all her Fears deſtroy, | 

In him ſhe center'd all her Hopes and Joy * 
| If Fame be true, and 1 not miſinform'd, 

| He lied her Perſon, and her Beauty charm'd ; 
Not for F ary nor Platonick Love, 

| & ſomething more ſubſtantial * _— $ 
| But cruel Death, . o'er his Prey,” 


-— Hath watch this Lover 1 in a Mit away. 
4 Now B—II, that Man of Dreſs, and gentle Air, 


1 kene the Spirits of this drooping Fair ; 6 


| Regards | 


Al, with a Grace, do yorlhip God divine, | 


I — U— —— — 


538 POEMS on 
Regards no Coft, nor Pains to give her Eaſe; 

| Hetreats at Balls, Aſſemblies, and at Plays: 

At Church, in Organ.-Loſt, the well dreft Bean 

Exalted flands, in faith a goodly Show, 

For Fon to look at, as ſhe flirts below. 


Tu. R E, ſcarv id in Jer, ſtands Crs early Hope, 


Whoſe fickle Mind is bounded by no Scope: 
Around — he Adi Re,” 
Then waves in Air the wide expanded Fan. | 
Here, Eſop's Shape a Scarlet Clogk does hide, 
And Pigmy Forms exalted are with Pride. | 

Bur ſee ſome Ladies of the Scarlet Line 
Rank'd by themſelves, with beiter Lure ſhine ;/ 


| Of theſe the $—bs, with Wit and Beauty gracd, 
And all Acquirements, that adorn the Chaſte. 85 
: I might here give Encomiums, great and true, 
And yet come very ort of what's rhei Due. 
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os / fair Rofinda i i n 


| Such b ſhining Graces on the Fair-ong rhrong, 


| Each Feature ftrikes the Heart, and tunes the Tongue. 


Heav' N, by 12 wake rous s Frame, ſeem d. ro ef ien | 


A Maſter-pioce, reſembling the Divine ; 
| Meerly ta force the Atheiſt to allow, 


1 
Let all Mankind among themſolves divide 
The greareſt Bleſſings of the World belide ; 
| Op me kind Hoari the blooming Fair beſtow; | 
No other Bliſs my Soul indlines to know, 


Several Occaſions, 39 


or all the Charms, wherewith her Sex a are ; bleſt: 


Another. 


8 8 


Not all your ſofteſt Lays, divinely rare, 
- Are _ to the Merits of the Fair, 
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CO e EL TELE 


— 


Another. 


— 


* 


"I The [7 


* 


N D MIRE ye Poets, where ye cannot roche 


No Thought ſublime enough t ro give her x Praiſes | . 


Y q 


 BrrGurT Virtues ev'ry wond'rous Actien grace, 
And meet her matchleſs Charms with equal Pace. VS 
Let mercenary Pens, with artful Paine 
Diſtort cheir Genius with unbounded Strains ; * 
While I. uns kill d in Numbers, freely rore =4 N 
In Numbers, which I wiſh may only move 2 4. 
None other Obje, but the Nymph I love. 


Another, | 


eee 


et 3523335338333 ang 
leer 


Another. 


Meeri 


15 All my Soul's Hope of bleſt Felicity: 


Rays ſo divine dart from your killing Eyes, 
* Gods admire with Wonder and d Surprize, 


Wor? D Cupid rouch that render Heart of thine, | 


+7 tk Sigh I'd catch, and eccho back with mine: 
| | $0 hou'd I greater than a Monarch be, 
| To ear thy Chains M & Liber 


On 


Several Occaſions. 61 
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By an unknown Hand. 


— — 


| Smile c. or they an inſpire in van 


Be you but kind, you'll more aſſiſt my Pen, ; 


Than all Parnaſſus, or the heav'nly Train. 


= Dire& my Verſe with your auſpicions Aid; D 


TIl ask no Goddeſs, or Picrian Maid: 
a Inſpir'd by you, majeſtially bright, 


5 Tu ak the 6 Rap of your eternal Light. 


Yet can't « refule on ſuch a Theme to ſing. 


ODs of Caftalia, by all ye + IJ g 
Inſpire my Verde, and make her al divine z 
1 Poliſh my Numbers, and direct my Strain; 8 


unus'd to rouch the runeful String, 


Several Occaſions. 

Tho! Pindar's Rage, to Homer's Fancy join'd, 
Cou'd not deſcribe the Beauties of your Mind: 
Tuo all all the Bards immortal Themes purſue, 


63 


| fer all their Foroe, their Wit, muſt yield to 0 
When Maro's Maſe fome Extaſy defigns, * : 


_ | Not half ſo moving run the rapid Lines : 
"= Not half the Tranſports, or the Beauty reigns 


There, as when A—a, as when Ort ſhines. 
| When Homer libres his lofty Verſe to raiſe, 15 
"I To rune his Numbers to the Spartas's Praiſe ; 4 


| And paint her blooming in her Hero's Arms, | 


To make a C—-? double all her Charms : 
When Horace's ſublimeſt Odes deſign | 
1 To make ſome yourhſul Charms for ever ſhine, 


Net all his Raptures, all the Flights can ſhew | 


| The Beauties, Nymph divine, that thine in you. | 
When Naſo draws Lneretia's Hero's Face, 
His Roman Matrons, or the Maids of Greece, 5 


64. POEMS on 


That they're inferiour, if compar'd to you. 
That nobler Charms in larger Currents roll 
In Albion, than ſupply d the Roman Soul: 
Since therefore Heav'n, to you compleatly kind, 
Has join'd ſuch Beauties to a nobler Mind; 
Which to deſcribe exceed the Poet's Part, 
A Virgil's Fancy, or Miltonian Art; 
Shou'd I attempt your Glories to rehearſe, 
Forgive the Poet, tho you damn the Verſe. 


Tho' Maſter of the Art, he can but ſhew, 


Occaſiaus 


44 Peach-ſtone yields the Wine 3 as faſt, 


1 


Several Occafions. * 
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Occaſion” 4 by drinking a Lady 5 Health 
at Aſtrop-Wells; a Peach-ſtone, which 
ſhe once had i in her Mouth, being put into 
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EZ an ande, Hand. 


= HERE heating Springs, near Arp plac 4 


| Their watry Stores ſupply, 


And fills the © Glaſs as high. 
Tn . 


ah Magick in that Prize is bnd, 


By. bright Maria taught, 


To ſpeedthe chearful Brimmers round, 


And conſecrate the Draught. 
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= ; ; III. 
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- 

| a 

o 


Bleſs'd by thoſe Lips, whoſe Touch divine 


_ Might waſting Life repair ; Þ 
To Nur it converts che Wine, 
To Gladriſs every Cate. 


"Give mie hit Balm to Eaſe my Palh, 5 
Nu Cordial when 1 faint ; 
And ler the Relique fin remain, N 
To witneſs 'fo r the 8 Saint. _ 
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; An EPIGRAM, peeaf ion d 
b the Peach. Nane. 
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I. 

Den. on, my Friends, drink * Teoman » dry, 
| =m_ Nur fear a Want of Wine, 
In beach- done can hat Want ſupply, 

As ings Jo His: 


1 
| Iffo, how bleſs are {prop Beaus 2 
- iy What Happiness they boaſt ? 
| Moria ſparkling Wine en ; 
Y Beata Lins. Loa 
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Several Occafiogs. 67 
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0 Appears at oe both keen and Wig, 
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= ws at £4 


, T RUE Wir is like a brilliant Stone 


Dug from the e Mine, 


Which boaſts two variohs Pow” rs in one, 


To cut as well as ſhine. 


Genius like that, if poliſh's rig, 
"With the ſame Gifts abounds ; 


| And d pickle while it wounds, 


** Occaſions. 69 


SES DSISNS ä — 
| 4 RIDDLE 


By an unknown Hand. 


EHOLD a Lilpatian Throng ; 
Nor Male, nor Female, old, nor young : 


bw $ Inches high, of fender Size, 

Who ve neither Mouth, nor Noſe, nor Eyes; 
Who never from each other ſtray, 
But keep rogether Night and Day, 
Ilie Soldiers marſhalfd; in Aar. 
24 bloody Enſign each does bear, 
4 fer none train'd * es Feats of War. . 
mac Actions gentle Paſſions moe, 
4 Or quench, or fan the Flames of Lore: 


| i - $-: ** 


_ a POEMS on - 
Soften the unrelenting Fair, 

And ſooth the penfive Srateſitan's Cate. 
Nimble as TROY they Skip and _ 


Yet ne'er retreat, or eber advance, 


Or Order change ; like the World's Frame, a 


= Alvays unchangeably the faite. 


85 Tho- nimble, and to Motion free, 


vet never move e they wiidghy, | 
8 But loiter in their little Cells, 


Tin ſome ſuperiour Foree expells, 


And drives think lth; che ip cry has. 


Without the Help of Leg or Wing: 
But, as they rear theix Heads on high,” 
Harmonious Meaſures fl the * 


xeverat Occafions. - 71 
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* vain 1 fhun Euer Eyes, 
In vain} fy. the charming Maid; 


Twin'd with my Heart, ira d be lies, 
And with the * my Heart's inlaid. 
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Then Mart 1 rhe Fe, ED 
Since, if I fly, js ill purſue ; L ; [ 
; Tho' in her Flames I da expire, | Bhs 
Ii in my Duſt lies Love a-new. 8 
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Gods! with what Pride my Breaſt does ſwell! 
How big and wieldy i is my Joy! 

That I Emilia's Vistim fell, 
: Sure, that muſt pleaſe Love 8 e Boy! 


. 


And ftrive a poſthum'd Flame to move; "ML 


— my laſt Breath unto the Saint, 
eben Ld wa Lon. 


Several Occaſions. 


— 


w. an unknown Hand. 


And dronly Nature nodded ll anund; 
When lonely Sie hinting Yay, 
| In warbling Numbers wore the Gloom away ; 


| When to my View a new Creation roſe ; 

| Arhouland airy flirting Forms were ſeen 

| Till Fancy ſhap'd this viſionary Scene: 

4 Stretch'd as I lay along a flow'ry Mead, 
Beneath a Myrtte's cloſe embow'ring Shade, | 


My weary Limbs were ſunk in ſoft Repoſe, 


— 


| —— EO TI” 


Theo 


5 POEMS on 
Thro ruſtling Leaves the Zephyrs ſtole their Way, 


And feather'd Warblcrs hopp'd ron hoy © fee” 


A Female Phantom of embodied Air, 
Imagination brd the ſecming Fair: 
5 The dloiſter'd Nymph, ”_ ſcarcely ſees the Day, 


5 But with dull Friers wears her Bloom away, | 


She ſeem's to faint at exery Step the took. 
Her Clothes were huddl'd on with heedleſs Air; 7 
Looſe hung her Girdle, careteſs flew her Hair, 
On me the Viſion caſt a ſoothing Look, 
And ſighing, thus, in gentle Accents "Ig 


To thee, ambitious Youth, thus far | l fray, 


„ 85 While Love dire&s, and Pity leads the Way; 


I ſmooth each ruffled Heart, each wrinkled Brow, 
And give a Taſte of Heav'n to Men below. TP 
In me the Poor find Wealth, the Afflicted Eaſe, by 


The Inj Stet, and the Wretched Peace: 


* 


| Qurer) 85 


| There dire Revenge, od never ſated Spite, 
x And Eagle-eyed Diſtrutt, their Souls affright ; > 
SY” Yes "om by Day, andhaun their downy Beds by Night 3 


TS 


Several Occafions. 


7 
Quzer's my Name: I faw thy Boſom glow, 


| With Pity ſaw the nnich-lov'd Madneſs grow : 
Pirying, I come thy Troubles to remove, 

And tune thy Sonl to Harmony and Love. = 
What oils, what Miſeries, attend the Man, 
W uo ftrives thro' bluft'ring Clouds his Way to gain; 
Where Impudence brains the golden Prize, 5 
While Merit's view d with unregarding Eyes? 
| | Bur ſhould you (all the Toils and Labours paſt) 
: | Obrain the long expetted Joy ar laſt, 

- | The long-expeged Joy will ſurfer ar the Taſte: 
| For Care attends the Grandour of the Great, 
And hovers oer the gilded Rooms of State | 
| There Squint-ey'd E, and high creſted Pride, | 
+ And Guilt, with all her hundred things beſide ; 


Such 


MS on 
Such i is the Pride of Pow r, the Pomp of F ate, 
And ſuch the Tinſel Pageantry of State. 


9 


Now turn your Eyes, and view the ſacred Bliſs, 
The ſoft Delight, and Scenes of Paradiſe, . 
: That ſmile b on all the rural Plains, 
And gild the humble Cottages of Swains. 
1 Happy the Man, who in ſome kind Rerreat, 


: Free from the Tumults of the Rich and Great, E 


"There hid from Envy, and ſecur'd from Strife, 
Enj joys a happy, tho? inglorious Life: 
Neither augments, nor waſtes his iti Store; ; 
D Grant him but that, kind Fare, he asks no more. 
15 No wild Ambition wearies out the Day, 
88 The Night i in peaceful Sumbers glides away ; ; 
With ſtedfaſt Eye, Sup eriour, he looks don 
On all the Hurry of the noi Town; 


-- I ſupple Cringe, the well-diſſembled Seer, 


The ſmooth oy!'d Speech, and undermining Leer; 
25 The | 


14 


So ſweet the Honey trickled from her Tongue; 7 


Several Occaſions. 77 
The flatt'ring Smile, the condeſcending ie 
The ſcornful Lip, and the diſdainful Brow ; 
T he fickle Hope, and ſelf-conſuming Care, 


E ormenting Doubts, and hollow-cy'd Deſpair : 
He ſees ſuch vaſt Varieties of Woe, 


And learns to pity what be ſhuns to know. 


Secure from Care, from Sorrow, and from Sin, 
And bleſt wich Eaſe wirhout, and Peace within. 


Curb then your Hopes, corre your fond Deſires, * 


And ſtrictly baniſh all ambirious Fires ; 
Then will I lead you to ſome bliſsful Scar, 

For Eaſc and Innocence a ſafe Retreat: 

There with cceleftial Joys Tu ſooth thy Breaſt, 

- Which Care ſhall ne'er diſturb, nor Fate moleſt. 
She faiſh'd, and methought I ſin could bear 
The finiſh'd Voice fin eccho od in \ my Ear. 


Upon her Lips fuh oo Peruafion bug; 


78 POEMS on 
The ſoft aclicious Poiſon piere d my Soul, 
Suppled its Pride, and mollify'd the whole : 
Lethargick Slumbers o'er my Senſes keep, 
And all 2 aſleep. 50 


esp, with Lock eredt, and grand Dann, 
Another Phantom ſtrode acroſs the Carve "7 


A radiant Diadem this Temples bound, 


Which ſhone with ſtudded Luſtre al around. | 


5 He ſhook the graceful Terrors of his Breaſt; | 
8 Strength bracd his manly Limbs, and fuel hi me 1 
I poſe and bow'd, che Phantom Silence twin. 
Frown'd on che Female Shade, and thus indignant ſpoke. | 
Beware, 0 Youth,! of that beuirehing Tongue, 
Beware rhe Polſon. of that Hreus Song: 
1 been up, awake, view All the: Cheat reveal 4 
| In Qi Form; 401 ale ver conceal. | 
| With 


g ; Tis L who bid the'adrent'rous Warrieur fight: 

11 bid the Sage exflobe- each Madden Cauſe, 

| | And ſpur the Orator to cot Apple. 
| What King er triumph'd, er What Heroes fought, | 

„ What Sages eder diſco, or Poets rote, 


Several Qccaſions. 


With ſo Delight nnthinking Mortals hear, 
| Bur fure Perdition waits their lik ning Ear. 


Tis I diſpoſe of ev'ry Fate below, 


1 From me alone does Ml that's Perles es: 


Tisl, who prompr your- raprur'd Bard to wwrive 


Twas L Aer ron, that their Sculs inſpir'd 
[ And with a darmtleſs Love of ny fir d. 


Ha then, O Youth! the brave Man's glorious | 


1 | | 5 | 


And let my y Words ſtrat you to be great. 
Scorn the jo Cottage of the humble'Swains, 
rn all the 10. Adrent cours of che Plains; ; 


* 
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80 POEMS on 
Poor abje& Wretches, whom ſuch F ates can pleaſe | Men { 


Vilely to ruſt i in ignominious Eaſe : 
There ſunk in Sloth, unſeen, they fall aN, n; 

A dull inanimated Lump of Clay. 

You that have Souls (for INDoLENCE has none) And v 

ec Attend, and all ſuch Ignominy hun : 
Bp — * to be Great, attempt the glorious Prey, 5 . 
| bro? juſling Crouds, undaunted, make your Way: Who 
Go on, and bravely ſtem the riſing Wave, 
For Fortune cannot long ; reſit the Brave : 2 yo Not | 
Dio Impudence has firſt the Barrier paſt, . 
Yet Merit, ſure, will ſhine conſeſt at la. [Bouſe 


For Virtue, tho in Rags, commands your Love; Por 
Mien oun the Gift divine, and bleſs the Hand above. | | And 
Bur, when with all its glitt ring Triumphs crown'd. Here 
It ſhines with double Luſtre all around ; [I For 8 

: When like the Sun, from i its ſuperiour Height, 1 


5 I pours a Blaze of Gloties on (your Sight, 


everal UCCAnons. 


Men ſtand aloof ; and what they lov'd before 
Now praiſe, admire, and ſilently adore : 


Ev'n Jove himſelf, from his Imperial Throne, 


Looks with paternal Love and Pleaſure down, 


And works the filial Virtue for his own. : 


Brrsr i is the Man, who courts this note Fate, 


Who dares do nothing but what $ frier great: 2 
£ Great withour Scorn, and Brave without Diſdain; 
| Nor l baſely Low, nor imporently Vain. 

Attend, my "my here lies the deſtin'd Courſe ; 
Rouſe all your Soul, and fon all your Te : 


| For Honour ever docs the Coward ſhun, 


And Glory muſt be courted &'re ſhe's won: 


| Here eaſier Toils, and leſſer Cares you I find, 
For Sloth's the greateſt Burden of the Mind. 
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52 


He ſpoke, and with new Fires inflam'd my Breaſt; 
My throbbing Soul the wondrous God confeſt: 
Now all my Thoughts with great Ambition plow ; 

b And Sloth appears, how deſpicable now ! 

Thus, at the brazen Trumpet 8 hoarſe Alarms, 

i The ſleeping Warriour ſtarts, and calls, To Arms : 
| His Heart beats high, in Tides his Spirits roul, 

And all the Heroe kindles i in his Soul, 
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Cambridge Toaſts. 


| Tothe Tune of, All 50 Laber now on Land. 
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By an unknown Hand. TT 


\ H E Beauties of the cn. Fer 


W oO juſtly can expreſs? 
| Whoſe charming g Smiles and wondrous Airs 
- Door ai or bleſs. 
To toaſt their Healths they me invite, Woes 4 
From Night cill Morn, from Morn ill Night. 
Fal le | = 


(0 0X Ou YO 9 99 $960 2 099 9 I 


R * " — — — — 5 
8 5 * ” £ l he dn e e 
2 : — th . ” * FX „ n ; s 
** _ Sw . 


—— 
— 


gr NG ry 
" A 


—— 2 


+ 4 * a 
oY - 
Cotes nd Dat ot 


A VG 


n charming N15 who can gare? 
And gaze without Surprise: 

Oh! why, ye Gods, fuch killing Rays 
Dart from thoſe Brillianc Eyes? 


Her Pow'r's ſo great, the at her Will 
| Can Thouſands ſave, or Thouſands kill 


Eu la. 


T Angelick Form of heav'nly B—ks 
Who can on Earth relate? 
Not Raphael, with his fineſt Strokes, 
Her Shape can imitate ; 

Nor Pope's 8 immortal pen can ſhew 


The Praiſes, which 1 to B—ks are due, 


B Th 


E la. 


Th 
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1 


Who Cer, ſweet G—4d—/), looks on thee, 


Can't ſay, his Heart's his own 2. 


Thy Charms will pierce to that Degree, 


They'll mollify a Stone. 


| When &'er you ſmile, of this I'm are, 
| That we are all 1 in Gaite de Coeur. | 


n la. 


v. 


Such are thy Charms, Oh -- for you 


Ah! pity, fair one, tis too true, 


For you alone Ide. fg 


Your Eyes, your dimpled Checks, your Chin, 
Word rempe a Saint, by Jove, to Sin. 


Far la: 


80 POEMS on 


: \ 
Now, Ladies, if I've done amiſs, 
8 Grant Pardon to your Slave; 
Love vas the only Cauſe of this, 
Eger Offence I gave. 
' Your whole Compoſure's ſo complete; 


You're Angels all, from Head to Feet. 


Fi Ia. 


Il 
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The Trinity 1 Beauties. 


To the ſame Ti une. 


0 8 . « f 


8 By a different Hand. 


1 


% T HE lovely Nymphs of Trinity 


Who juſtly can deſcribe A 

| Whoſe Beauty and ſweet Modeſty 
Look like an Eoftern Bride : 2 

Whoſe Charms do make us carly riſe 

. pay Devotion to cheir Eyes. 
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1. 
8 On Mulliner whoe'er docs gaze, 
15 ſure by her to die. 


Oh why, ye Gods, ſuch brilliant Rays 


From chat one piercing Eye! 5 
If e by one ſo many ſlew, 
Who could . had ſhe bur two ? 


The bulky Form of Overland | 
No mortal Man can paint; 


I ou' d put e'en Raphael to a Sand 


To draw : an Elephant. 
No Poet can her Shape expreſs, 


Except it was a little leſs, 


Fu Ia. 
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Several Occaſions, 


IV. 
Whoe'er on Purchaſe caſts an Eye, . 
Can't ſay their Heart $ their own, 


5 For ſhe like Gorgon makes * em die, ; 


And turns them i into Stone. 


when er ſhe miles, Oh! then we fear 
Wt will 1 brig g ſome rainy Weather here. 
E la. 


: V. - 


8 Thy Charms, 0 2 are fo bright, 


1 ſhall wear out my Books; ;: 


For I had rather read all Night, 


Than vicw your ugly Locks. 


9 Your Eyes, your wrinkled Cheeks, your Chin, 
: Are Aughdotes againſt all Sin. 2 | 
1 n 


goo POEMS on 


VI. 

Nou, Ladies, if Tre done amiſs, 
Grant Pardon to your Slave: 2 
Truth was the only Cauſe of chis, 

1 great Offence I gave. 
. Your whole Compoſure 5 fo compleat, 


| Toy are Drs al, fm Head o Fer 


Fal la. 
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A SONG, by JH 


L 


5 | N N Cambridge dwells 2 blichſome Lak 


Me rinda, blooming Fair : 

As by her Door 1 chan d to vaſk 
She raviſhed my Ear. 

9 heard her warble forth 0 uch Notes, 
The Sweeteſt Melody; ; 

As Nightingale, ſtraining | its Throat, 

9 runcful Harmony, 


II 
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92 POEMS on 


5 1 
L like a Statue, was ſtruck dumb; 
Hearing the pleaſing Sound, 
Trembling I ſtood, to be undone, | 
Iet fearleſs of the Wound. 


O Woe i is me! I mon I do? 


My Heart was from me ta'en : 


: 4 Each Night my Pillow 1 bedew, 

: And ſigh for her i in rain, 
Im. 

| Wor'd ſhe but on her Jockey ſmile, 


She'd have no Cauſe to rue: 
Fd think long Journies as one Mile, 
Of her to have a View. 


With Pleaſure Td ſurvey her Form, 


Which is all oer divine: 
All other Beauties wou'd I ſcorn, 


Was fair Merinda mine. 


3 
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She 


| Wh 


_ 


veral Occaſions. 


IV. 


j She dances with a graceful Air 


Upon the pleaſing Green; $ 


A Shape ſo fine, and Face ſo __ 


Can nowhere elſe be | ſeen.” 7 


Each Swain's amour d wh her Charms, 


And J. among the leve; 


We have no Pow” r to fly the Harms 


| We 1 her Eyes recety e. 


v. 


: When &er I her white Hand do rouch, 


Or ſnowy Boſom preſs, 


= My Fate I know ; I love too much, 


And cannot love her leſs. 
Why had I Eyes to {ce that Face, 


01 Ears to hear chat Voice > 


8 The faireſt Nymph of human Race, | 


That Swain c'er 3 his 8 
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| derb is Wane of Love with Store of Wir: 


- You'll hear em of 4 thouſand Deaths complain, 


Who from Senſation fights the Object lov'd?. 
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belo ved. 


\O M E former Sw: ains have paonarcy writ, 


Rack'd only with | imaginary Pain; 
Which, as the Fancy works, i it will undo; 
i n ſwim in Bliſs, or fink in Woe. 
So Brutes may pine, or rage, with Luft in Flame, 
Or die without a Revel i in the ſame. 


Py Bur who can ** from what pure Spring he's moy Vd, 


Land: 5 


_ 


| Lov'd to a pitch beyond what Mortal can, 


And far before the Strokes of human Pen; 

| To painr how its myſterious Craving wills _ - 
bY. | From the Meander of Inviſibles, | Wn | 0 : 
% Which only can be known to him chat fouls. 0 


SN 
3 .nl 24442 
r 


r 


To his Ne 4 


N Ceepe the Dictates of a ; wounded Heart, 
Wounded by you | in its moſt render Part. 


Ten thouſand Cupids at your Levee wait, 


1 And ev one's a Meſſenger of Fate. 3 


Fatal, I fear, the pleaſing Wound will prox „ 


| you apply not the yet Balm of Love — 
_ 


JC FE M © On 


Deſpair and Hope, alternate, break my Reſt, 
And all my Comfort's lodg'd within thy Breaſt. 


There nought but Heay 'n-born Virtue dares to move, Ly 


Win all i its s Graces, * and Love. 


|  Bresr Virtue! Offspring of che Powrs divine, 
Propitious be, and to my Prayers incline. 
Inſpire the Heart of this obdurate Fad "4 

To caſc thoſe Ferrers which for her I bear ; 


That i is your Seat, you may do Wonders there. 
Ah cruel Fair! theſe heavy Chains remove, 


- Free me e from them, or teach your ſelf to lor e. 


Fon thee, in Torment, 1 ſupport the Light, 


With crouding Griefs 1 waſte. away the Night. 


* 


Wich thee, with Flcafure, I'd this World foregoe, 


With all its Pomp, that preludes t to our Woe. vi 


Wealth, | 


Ce, 


. og | 
alth, 


Several Occaſtons. 97 
Let Wealth the Portion be ſor Fortunc's Slaves, 


| The Miſer's Wiſh, and Prize of crafty Knaves. 
Let me, ye Gods! in her I love, be bleſt, 
| And, as your Wiſdoms pleaſe, diſpoſe the reſt. 
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An EPIGRAM. 
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Zy an unknown Hand. 


r T 4 H E Furies, at a time, in Confale met, 


3 who next to Satan ſhou'd | in a Triumph ſir: 3 
Dulnef her heavy Arguments propos d, 


And Emvy all her poys' nous Veins diclos d 


Maat ure, next, arofe i in furly State: a 


bs Hold, faxs Sir Saran, end your g grand Debare 
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98 POEMS on 


A Mortal i in ſupetiour Merit ſtands, 


Whoſe Smiles wich! Extaſies a chouſand fürd. 


: Muſt | 


Have you forgot my old Friend P— FH ? To 
| To him, next me/s the mighty Empire due; | wi 
He's Dulneſs, Er, and I-nature, too. 2 | Nov 
Yes 880 III 
— 2 HE 5 | 
6 
_  Lavinid' 8 Lamentation. ST a 
a= ye Gods! we me, hilt I write, Ane 
Urg'd by Rev enge to do my Beauty right: In n 
Aid wy Rex enge, and rouze my drooping Mind; | Bull 
Let me the Cauſe of this Unkindneſs find. a. 
Muſt I, who not long ſince by all ador'd, * The 
Full with Perfections, and with Graces ſtor'd ; | . 
Whoſe Frowns a thouſand whining Lor ers it's; | Noy 


E Now ſwears, proteſts, and at my Feet he bends; 


-Veral Occations. ung 


Muſt I. now thus neglected, left by all, 


To their contemptuous Seorn a Victim fall? 


* What Paſſion hurries, and torments my Soul? 
Now foring Its on one another roul. 

3 TI from my Breaſt all tender Thoughts remov e, 
| Baniſh all Hopes, and bid Adien to Love. 


 WirtH ExpeRations great, and anxious Care, 


/| Lovers in Crowds did oft to me repair : 

| | Whole Colleges ſubdu d, admir my Charms, 
| And ſigh'd to hugg Lavinia in their Arms: 

| In numꝰ rous Throng the powder'd Fops adore, 
Bullies, that ſcorn'd to op to Love before. 

| Whilſt in the Front of the promiſcuous Crowd, 
| The gaudy, ate ring, loy e-fick Collin ſtood; 
To me, with rapid Courſe, he boldly tende, 


| H > 


\/ 


100 on 


Then round my Waſte his treach'rous Arms infold, 


And ſtorm'd my Heart with his pernicious Gold. 
So Danae was by mighty Jove betray d; 
So fares it oft with each unthinking Maid. 

But yer, methought, he ſwore with ſuch a Grace, 
: Something appear'd delightful in his Face : 
| Some Sighs, ſome Sparks of Goodneſs he had left, 


Nor was s of all Humanity bereft : 


- I hugg'd the Traytor cloſe; ; He, ſwearing, ay, 
None but the charming - 
| Thus have I crown'd his wle. with Conſent, 
And mutual Bliſs did both our Lov es content. 


_ ſhow'd be his Br ide. 


FROM DP 


Hither they c come, not with the fame Deſign, 


l But as they fi ore to be for « ever mine : 


next two mighty Heroes came, 


Whoſe nightly Schemes were oft proclaim'd by Fame: : 
5 From Stew to Stew, from Whore to Whore they range, Y 3 


And glory molt i in a delightful Change: 


Re- 


Reſolving now their Barnwell to forſake, 


No more at Carte and Tierce they Leſſons take: 
| Before my Feet they both ſubmiſſive ſall, 

ö Proftrate * lay, proſtrate for Mercy call. 

| 1 cou'd n no longer hold, but ſoon comply d, 


| And gave to them, what I had oft deny 4. 


Nexrx, to my Wiſh, a ſprightly Yourh appears, 


| Diltraied much with Jealouſy and Fears: 

My comely Features, unadorn'd by Art, 

vi Did captivate with Eaſe the Youngſter 8 Heart : 
Inſpir'd by Lore, my Charms he ſoon obey d; 

When fraight a thouſand Stratagems he laid ; 

. | Which I (with Bluſhes coy) did ſoon diſcover, 

1 And check d the kind, but too aſpiring Lover : 


3 I check'd, but ſoon to him, among the reſt, 
| Diſcos'd the very Secrets of my Breaſt. 


Several Occaſions. 101 
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102 POEMS on 


Nxxx a pedantick, noiſy, wittling Cur 


| Bawls out his Love, and makes a hideous Stir : 


1 5 This Wretch, to ev'ry Vice, was fully bent, 


Senfeleſs, pragmatical, and impudent 
1 ſcorn'd his Inſolence, and with Diſgrace 
Led and tortur d the accompliſh d Aſs. 


Numbers from diff rent Quarters here reſort, 5 


And with a Guft they elegantly port; 


And name my | lire Manſion, the Halian Court. | 


: Now, dreſt i in all his Foppery, behold 
The gay Alexis, amorous, and bold. 

Oft he d cares me, oft he'd force A Kit, 
Till the laſt Favour wrape his Soul in Bliſs. 


Bur oh ! too won the laſcions Banquer cloys, FEY 


And anxious 5 pains ſucceed our former Joys : 


My teeming Womb diſcloſes my Diſgrace, 


: And ale ok d Horrours triumph o'er r my F ace. 


vera 


DCCANONs. 


Where are my Charms, invincible before ? 


Where are thoſe abje&t Slaves, that ſhou'd adore 


Oh! for one Sigh, one penirential Tear! 


1 


1 To waſh this Stain, and make my Conſcience dear. 


How cou'd 1 now, unmov'd, relentleſs ſtand £ 
And with what awful Majeſty command 

| : Deſpair to all? Een Death ſhow'd be their Fate, 
And all 1 lov 4 before, I now ud hate. 

| Firſt di invite, then baniſh from my Arms, ; 


) And laugh at all their damm deceitful Charms. 
79 Like ve Alen, Id feed chem with Deſire; 3 


I'd raiſe the Flame, bur never quench che Fire. 


Bur hold, my Paſſion hurries me too far; 


T1 ſee how vain our Hopes and Wiſhes are ; 


| How dangerous to prove at firſt too kind 


| To perjur'd Man, 1, by Experience, find. 
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And Treaſon enters at | the Royal Gate: 
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A Tranſlation out of Sinecdh E 


Tag. Here. Dun. 
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Tu quicungue 105 v, Ke, 


E an v nnkoan Hand. 


nn 


, Ho 0 er thou art, t, that u mounts a 4 g Throne, | 


And rules great Kingdoms abſolure alone, 


Thoꝰ to thy Court an hundred Ways convey, 


_ which the giddy Crowd does hourly ftray ; 
5 ＋ ho fucks V raſt Multitudes encloſe thee round ; 
In them ſcarce one is truly loyal found. 


 Ecinays haunts the golden Roofs of State, 


| 11 JI. 


Several Occaſions. 105 


* 0 


Inhuman Plots are in the Court decreed, 


by 
__ And Arms lie hid to act the — Deed. 


1 Wu x in the People's View he rides in State, 
Envy does always on his Grandeur wait. 


| Oir as s the Eaſt the bluſhing Morning brings, 
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We may expett as oft new choſen Kings. 


7 * Few honour Princes; it is Royal Power, ny M : F 
— | And Splendour of the Court, they all adore, 


SY This Nobleman, related to the Crown, 


ne, | (W hoſe thoughtful Breaſt i Is fired with Renown) 


3 Wou' d ſhew his Perſon i in 3 pop'lous Town. 
+ Ti bat Man with Treaſure wor'd be ſatisfy d, 

! Tho all the Land that's waſt'd 4 Iſter s Tide, 
5 Her t the 43. his Cheſts can never fill, 

| Nor golden Lydia ſatiate his Will: 


0 zT Nor wealthy Spain, admir'd for flowing Gold, 


* That down clear Tagus Stream is gently roll: 1 1 
+ 5 _ 'Y 
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Tho- to's Deſire the fertile Thracia bows, 

And the rich Fields, round which Hydaſpes flows ; 
Tho he cou'd ſec this Moment i in his Pow? r, 
What ever touches mighty Ganges Shore: 

I Shou'd Nature give the Miſer all her Store, 


Her ſelf "is nothing, he wou'd ſtill be poor. 


Tu AT Man, his Prince officiouſly . 
And to the Court due Veneration pays ; 4 


| Not that his Tenants al the Year may ps, 
A chouſand Acres at cach Seaſon ſow, 
But wiſhes Wealth he freely may beftow. 
This honours Kings, that he may ſome diſgrace, 
Trample on all, but get no Friend a Place; 
And only to as Miſchief wou'd be Great, 


| How many die by an uncertain Fate * 


T hoſe that to-Night are bleſt, and thriving Men, 


| May be undone, before Night comes again. 


Iis 


Several Occaſions. * 
| 'Tis very rare to ſee a happy Boy, 1 
When he is old, that Happineſs enjoy. I — b 
Green Gras i is ſofter than the Tyrias Bed; . 3 | 


| Poor Swains lleep ſound, and no Diſturbance dread. 
Great Palaces oft gentle Slumbers break, 


And u Purple Beds keep r us all Night awake; 


"I 
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0 if the rich Man's Breaſt did open lie, 0 4 ; 


* 0 What Fears and Doubts might we within defery, | _ ; 
) | That wait on Fortune, ſo ſublime and high. | 0 T3 | | 
p E The Bratian Waters are more mild than he, ä 


When raging Kids fvelts the foaming Sea. 


3 je 
= T HE poor, bur honeft, Lab'rer” s Heart's at Reſt, 9 | 
| He bears a ** Soul within his Breaſt ; | 
| And drinks i in Bowls, which of ſmooth Beech he makes — 
K Nor does he hold em with a Hand that ſhakes. 3 | 
Is 
1 
7 
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1 She? s not ſer out with Necklaces of Pearl, 
No Jewels of the Deep adorn the Girl; 
No Eaftern Pendants pres her tender Ears, 7217 5 
And no twice dy'd Sidonian Scarlet wears; 
Nor can ſhe, after the Mzonian Way, 
| Embroider neatly, and ſoft Colours lay: 

YT, Some ruſtick, modeſt Colour, dyes her Lom, 
Which the, with untaughr Fingers, ſpun at home. 
She i is not jealous of her Husband's Deeds, 

| Her harmleſs Bed no Doubts, nor Anger breeds, 


 Exxyixrs follows thaſe with dreadful Fate, 
Whoſe Birth-day People croud to celebrate. 
The Poor, himſelf will never r happy call, 
CE Tin he ſees thoſe he though more happy, fall 


POEMS on 
The Maid, that's with a modeſt Herband + join'd, 
Maintains her Honour 0 a ſtedfaſt Mind: 


vera Occalions. 109 
| Whoever does the middle Paſſage ſhun, 

Can never with a ſteady Carriage run. 

1 When the Boy begg'd to give the World a Day, 
And 1d his Father 8 gaming Steeds to ray; 1 - 


Th Forſook the uſual Road, and did purſue 
= Strange Ways, his i Courſers never knew; 


| Jove the bold Youth from 8 wand'ring Chariot hurtd; 
| Himſelf he ruin in'd, and deſtroy'd the World. 


] To Latium while fam'd Dedalns did fly, 5 


9 He kept the middle Paſſage of the Sky ; . 


| And gave no Name to any rocky Shore ; 


But white his Son dar'd Eagles ro 1 


| | The Boy deſpis'd hide Father to ourſue, = 
But next to Sr ring Pb boldly fleuw J 
| He fell, a Name to unknown Waters gave, | 


1 Mounting too high, pitch d headlong to his Gran 8 


Defning 


* * 
* 1 — ink | 


My Breaſt a diff rent Motive TY 


A Calm could favour his Deſires, 
| My fer Love capes a Som. 


110 ol! 


Deſiri ring, it i might rain, to detain 


a 2 15 
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3 272 an 22 Hand, 


ö 
| Leander view d che boiſt rous d * . | 8 


Tach riſing Wind his Wikhes croft; 
Each Feelling Ware encreas'd his Pain. - 


A dif rent Fear my Soul ds; 
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May low ring Clouds and heavy Show'rs 


For once relieve a Lover's Care, 


Still to prolong my happy Hours, 
And keep! the beauteous Chloe here. 


IV. 


Hide, Phebus, thine officious Light, | 


| Let not one croſs intruding Ray 


e me e of my Chloe s Sight, 


And rob us of a brighter Dey. 
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EZ The Fame. 25 — — a 


Dear 24 —_— 
: Hile your + Gil Nymph 1 furvey d, 


And remember d the many fine things you had ſaid; 


pro d, 3 
: And how Greerl y you told: us, how greatly you lovd: 
1 found thoſe Encomiuns were properly due, 45 


Not ſo much to her Charms (honeſt Friend) as to you; | 


. How each Charm was extoll'd, and each Beaury im- 


Your Muſc did the Roſes and Lilies ſupply, | To w. 

And gave her the Brightneſs that ſhone i in her Eye. : Too { 

8 Pygmalion of old (as in Story we read) f Joo f 

3 | For the Beauty he form'd v was contented to bleed. = 
5 Thus with your own Pen you fearher the Dart, co NY How 
Em. And ſharpen th the Arrow that wounded. your heart. „ | Did) 
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On the Death of the Had Me. E hes, 


T 


we would recal che happy Dead, ade 1 
| | And rob che int of Joys __———— 


That gen rous Soul, chat God. like Mind, FINN 


To whom ſuch Excellence was giv? n, 


Too ſoon, alas! grew ripe: for Hen n. 


© | How oft! how well! on Gallia's Co!! | 
7 Did he our ſpotleſs Church 1 : > 
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W Occaſions. 


A. M. Fellow of St. John's Callegs | 
Fd w_ has return * om Faris. 


In vain with too officious * | 


+ 


: as” "I , l . 
—. 1 x * . 4 

4 5 - 7 - . 4 * 8 . N 
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| Too tun diſdain'd to be confin d; 


bat by A 
mL. * 


Our 


Eros 
— 


7 They fly, they chirp, they | 2 


* POEMS on 


Our Ama Mater ſcarce « can boaſt 


A drighter Son, 4 better Friend. 


"Ws rn. 
1 7 "SE _ | 
N © \ 14 N Wo ; 
„„ * 
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No crafty Riez, with Wiles or Threats, | 
; Could his firm Innoceace aft hr; 5 


His Senſe their Sqphiiry delta, 
And ſoon unmasks the H 


\ NCE more we fee TR g 


| The pretey Birds in Couples fing ; | 


| They open wide their tuneful Throats, 
5 They charm each other with their Notes; 35 | 


5 , they co0, 


I 
_— 


And reach what Lovers ought to o do. 
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| An  Epigram on a Lady x who 


Seas: 


Ow 4 the 


| By an civics Map 20 


——_— 


- 


IArevel, Fai air Sint! may neither 068 nor Wind 
Swell like thoſe Eyes and Hearts you leave behind ; 


| Bur calm and gentle, like thoſe Looks you bear, 
22 


. dare to gare upon „e "TOY 
| Leaſt Wind and Sex, cnamour'd of hour kenn, 


dhou d . and crowd themſclves i into a San. 


SAS HOSES ESE 


* Epiſtle 1 a Friend. 


Was you, my Friend, enjoy the Londen Air 
leſſings both at Court and c ſhare, 


Where Plays delight, Part Wine the Evning crowns, | 4 | 


Al Grief expelling, but your Celia? s Frowns; 3 


_ While loudly roaring, like a Bridegroom' 8 Drummer, 


1 When toping o'er your merry Glaſs at Kummer; 
| Where cooling g Rheniſh, and the brisk (Champagne, 
A melancholy Hermit might regain | 1 25 

1 From diſmal, dull, and gloomy, moſſy Cell, 

| Nor Heaven's Emblem, but the Glimpſe of Hell: 
From me detain'd from Converſation ſweet, 

Receive theſe Lines that from a Diſtance e. 


I nd I Sd — — — 


8 — Ret — 


[Shes 
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In Proſe Tre often troubled you before: 


Ire chang d the Scene, to give your Mind — Eaſe; 


1 Varicty makes Nonſenſe ſomerimes pleaſe, 


HxRolcs, now, no more a Word on; 


| How fares my honeft F riend, Jack Gordon? 
| Who wel with tune fil merry Song | 

, An Ev'ning's Meeting can . 

| For when his Company we : loſe, 

The Wine we mourn. not, bur the Muſe. 
| Oh!Lerme : know how B—/ looks, 
Thar ſhifting, twining, Worm of Books; 
5 His gruff Demean, and lordly Air, 

[ | Saran-like, grinning in Deſpair: 

T But Oh! tis ſad that J ſhou'd think on 
|| Ancther Del to look o'er Lincoln. | 


NI * 


Laſt Tri ripes, pale-fac'd 8 
Made Verſes; true, but ſay, who an 


A Water drinker Poet call 2 
Not ſo Anaereon wou'd. refuſe. 


Bacchus to aſſiſt his Muſe: 
| F ull Folly Bard, he ber to ſing 
Of Love and Merriment, the Poet 8 King: 2 
With Flow rets crown'd he oft won d laugh, 5 
And Bumpers to the Brim wou'd quaf 
. But filenc d now his merry Note, 
Pn Anfuecing Grapeftone ſtopp's his Throat, 
Oh! had i it been but i in his Crown, 


The Bard had not kick'd up fo ſoon. | 


Tue old Affair Fai of Jobnay oby Boſton 


: [s now, alas! approaching poſton, 
l can't deviſe how things may go, 3 
For Hopeful makes my Payments flow. 


„ 


Several Occaſions. 
Is you, perchance, to Percivale 

5 | Shou'd read this fooliſh idle Tale; 
Tell him, how much I do repeat; 
From him « Ls I do expert; 


Tell him, that now ; long Time ids paſt, 
Sigce I wo him, did write the laſt 

5 Laſt News from Cambridee ; for from hence 
, No News can cyer chin Pretence, 

5 \ Lat Friday we'd. an Act from Grover ; 


| cho Opponent; — now tis over. OS 


. 


GH — EEE 1 


On a Beaut ful To wang x Lag, 


0 L US, OED of Storm, 


[ors looſe thoſe boiſt rous wie that harm : 


| Ceaſe, Boras, ceaſe to blow a while, 


That Phabns Rays may 0 on us ils, 


| had * ** |; a ns * my 8 8 " * — ” * 


— 
eee eee 
\RUEL Amanda! hard's n my rue, 


| Your Eyes, thoſe Stars, did deſtinate 
My wretched State er 1 was hams. 


3 POEMS on 
But here's a Sun, that's brighter [fr 


20 


Whoſe Influence on us has Pow'r f 
To kindle Love at ing Hour. 


erp: Ho Roe wp oe wr» I 


To bis Miſtreſs 


| To bear your Hared and your S 


\ "TY 


Fey * — he . « 
dA * | X * 


111 to you of Paſſion talk, 

You fly, like Lightning from the Skies, 5 PR 
: Leaving your Swain alone to walk. : 6 & RY | 
| With broken Heart and wat PI Eyes. = „ 
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